FROM    SEA    TO    SKY

of humour and perspective, and during the following six months
it was to be tried to the utmost.

In the busy two months before war was actually declared there
was little time for anything but hard work, trying to keep pace
with the training requirements of recruits who came along in ever-
increasing numbers. Visits of inspection took me to a variety of
air stations ranging from Invergordon in the north to near
Weymouth in the south.

Amidst all these hurried preparations to meet the German
threat now more obvious than ever, two peace-time functions
stand out rather vividly in my memory. On July i8th I took my
two R.A.F. sons to the Levee at St. James's Palace. We were all
in full dress and made our bow to His Majesty one after the other.
I should not be human if I did not confess that it was a proud
occasion for me. The other was the Cadet Camp of the air section
of some public school O.T.C.s at Norton Priory near Selsea Bill.
This was the beautiful home of Norman Holden and his wife, and
the cadets were in camp alongside the private landing-ground on
which light aeroplanes of all descriptions were coming and going.
My Tipsy monoplane arrived with Dick and a friend on board; he
had come to see his youngest brother, one of the cadets, and take
him for a flight. The Holdens kept open house, and their hospi-
tality was much appreciated by the many R.A.F. visitors to the
camp.

On the Monday morning I flew back to my headquarters,
passing down the length of the Solent en route. It was the first day
of Cowes Regatta, the last one before the war, and all the racing
craft were already sailing over to the start. It was a lovely sight
and one which many looked forward to seeing again some day,
myself amongst them.

On the 24th August the German-Russian non-aggression pact
was signed by Ribbentrop and Molotoff. It was done right under
the noses of the British and French Military Missions which were
in Moscow at the time* Historians will record the rapid sequence
of events which followed, and I shall confine myself to giving an
impression of the immediate effects on Training Command after
the Emergency Powers Bill had been passed in the House of
Gommons. All officers were recalled from leave, the Observer
Corps was called out, the camouflage of aerodromes was begun
(incidentally the spraying of the grass and runways was par-
ticularly effective), war markings were painted on aircraft and
reduced lighting restrictions came into force. The tempo of our
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